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well exclaim, - Here am I with this cow and this grass; what
being can enjoy greater felicity?'
We talked of the melancholy end of a gentleman [William
Fitzherbert, M.P.] who had destroyed himself. JOHNSON. It
was owing to imaginary difficulties in his affairs, which, had
he talked with any friend, would soon have vanished.' BOS-
WELL. T)o you think. Sir, that all who commit suicide are
mad?' JOHNSON. 'Sir, they are often not universally dis-
ordered in their intellects, but one passion presses so upon
them, that they yield to it, and commit suicide, as a pas-
sionate man will stab another.' He added, CI have often
thought, that after a man has taken the resolution to kill
himself, it is not courage in him to do any thing, however
desperate, because he has nothing to fear. He may then go
and take the King of Prussia by the nose, at the head of his
army. He cannot fear the rack, who is resolved to kill him-
self. When Eustace Budgel was walking down to the Thames,
determined to drown himself, he might, if he pleased, with-
out any apprehension of danger, have turned aside, and first
set fire to St James's palace.'
On Tuesday, April 27, Mr Beauclerk and I called on him
in the morning. As we walked up Johnson's-court, I said, SI
have a veneration for this court;' and was glad to find that
Beauclerk had the same reverential enthusiasm. We found
him alone.
He said, 'Goldsmith should not be for ever attempting to
shine in conversation : he has not temper for it, he is so much
mortified when he fails. Sir, a game of jokes is composed
partly of skill, partly of chance. A man may be beat at times
by one who has not the tenth part of his wit Now Gold-
smith's putting himself against another, is like a man laying
a hundred to one who cannot spare the hundred. It is not
worth a man's while. A man should not lay a hundred to one,
unless he can easily spare it, though he has a hundred chances
for him: he can get but a guinea, and he may lose a hundred.
Goldsmith is in this state. When he contends, if he gets the
better, it is a very little addition to a man of his literary repu-